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1. Ten o’ clock: the rain be-gins to fall. And Nel-lie 

2 . Eleven o’clock: the lit • tie brothers wait, Still hop-ing 

3. Twelve o’ clock: and in the for-est wild ,What (er-rors 

4. One o’clock! ine-thinks I hear a voice,With ti - dings 


still from home! 
her re - turn *, 
rule the hour! 
in its tone S 
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be she van - ders fiom the street, Thro’ the wood to find her lonely way, 

now they turn them to the door, While their tears, for lips that now are dumb, 

tor-rents to be cross d, Reasts of prey that in thedaikness roam; 

mid-night ech-o stirrd , Sure-Iy too, it hears a joy-fill sound; 
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Bless the child! I fear her lit - tie feet Have car-ried 

Ask the ques - tion of- -ten asked before, Oh moth-er, 

Would to God that on - ly I were lost, And Nel-lie 

Praise the Lord! a moth-ers prayer is heard,The dar-ling 
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CHORUS 




Who shall sleep when from the mothers fold One lit • tie lamb is gone; 1 



Raise the Lord! a inoth-ers’ prayerisheani,The dar-ling one is found. 



























































































































































































































































Uncle Sam’s Funeral. 

Song ami chorus, by Silcx; price 25 
cents. Key of A minor. Ranges to E 
above; sterling loyalty under a serio- 
oomic guise. We can give the first 
verse, but can give no idea of the ludic¬ 
rous effects produced by the whisting 
which follows each. 

’Twm lmt little while ago, that the copperheads 
were found, 

With their great Vnllandiglmmmcr, a hammering 
around, 

And they tried to scaro its with their doleful sound, 
Il’m, Ila, Ac. 

Ll’m Dying far from those I Love. 
Song and chorus, hy J. K. Thomas ; price 
30 cents. Key of E flat. Goes as high 
as F. Not difficult, but requiring good 
taste and pure sympathetic voices. 

I’m dying far from thoao 1 love! 

No gentle voice my way to cheer; 

IIow calmly would my breath depart, 

If loving ones were only near. 

No Mother'* lips are on my brow. 

Hut sti nger* watch my lonely bed ; 

And no one here will shed a tear, 

When 1 am lying cold and dead. 

Just After the Battle. 

Song and chorus, by Geo. F. Root; price 
80 cents. Key of F. Ranges to E 
above. This song is a continuation of 
“Just Before the Battle, Mother,” by 
the same author, and is of somewhat 
similar character. 

Still upon the held of battle I am lying Mother 
dear 

With my wounded comrades waiting for the morn¬ 
ing to appear; 

Oh the first great charge was fearful, and a thous¬ 
and brave men fell, 

Still amid the dreadful carnago, I was safe from 
•hot and shell; 

Oh the glorious cheer of triumph, when the foe- 
men turned and fled, 

Leaving us the field of battle, strewn with dying 
and with dead. 

I’se on De Way. 

Two choruses with solo intermediate, bv 
Wuriel; price 25 cents. Key of G mi¬ 
nor. Goes up to F in chorus, but only 
to B flat in the solo, which may be taken 
by a low or alto voice. We would 
caution all pro-slavery people against 
singing this song, for we don’t think 
they would like it. 


Ilail! all hail! I’se a’gwine to de Union army ; 
Hail! all hail! I’se on de way. 
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Brother Tell Me of the Battle. 

Song and chorus, by Geo. F. Root; 
price 30 cents. Key of I). Goes up 


to E. 


Washington and Lincoln. 

Song and chorus, by Henry C. Work ; 
price 20 cents. Key of Ejj. Medium 
range. An excellent piece of for the 
coming campaign, as well as for concert 
room or parlor. 

“Como all .vo people. 0 come lot us toll 
The story of Washington amt Uucolu t 
History’s page. ran nsvor exert. 

The story of Washington anil Lincoln.’’ 

Vicksburg is Taken, Boys. 

Song and chorus, by E. W. Hicks ; price 
25 cents. Key of C. Song goes to E 
above; chorus to 0. Very spirited—a 
first rate song for all patriotic occasions. 
It was printed in the “Song .Messen¬ 
ger” soon after the capture of Vicks¬ 
burg, and has been so much called for 
that we have been obliged to issue it 
in .sheet form. 

Hurrah! boys, hurrah ! shout glory and king. 
For the traitors look sadly forsaken : 

Our glorious old Eagle is yet on the wing. 

And 1 Ick.iburg is taken, boy*, taken. 

Little Alice. 

A ballad, by .1. M. Hubbard ; price 25 
cents. Key ol F. doing only to D 
above. Sweet and elegant. 

nappy loving little Alice, 

With her soft and sunn v mi ls, 

In tin- cot tag.* or tho palace, 

Shu is still the quoou of girls. 


llrothor, toll me of tho battle. 

I low tho soldiers fought uud foil ; * 

Toll me of the wuary marches. 

She who loves will llstcu woll. 

Brother, draw thee close beside me, 

Lay your head upon my breast ; 

While you’re telling of the battle, 

L«t_your levered forehead rest. 

j Columbia’s Guardian Angels. 

Song, refrain and chorus, and full cho- 
I rus, by Henry C. Work; price 25 cents. 

Some one says “ you may always be 
sure of something new when you get a 
song by Mr. Work.” This will be found 
no exception to that rule. Key of G ; 

Very effective and interesting. Goes to 
G above, and requires five voices in one 
place to produce its full effects. 

The glorious trio, behold they aro coining! 

Their heralds are standing e’en now at your door: 

Go tell tho lone watchers of earth, they are coming 
To bless ua—be with us—forsake us no more. 

I stand on Memory’s golden shore. 

Song and quartette, by J. I\ Webster; 
price 30 cents. Key of A flat. Ranges 
to E flat above. Requires pure and 
sympathetic tones. 

• Slw is still liie queen of girls. 
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* iztd\ W &?n h j a n £o°& Pe ; fe0t6d N °w Scale &o°» r f^ | 

I iLeZlntS THiTbesT^ 1be * 

( amine and satisfy themselves. It any doubt this let them ex- * 

, . are f^ c,u v si '’ c A S en < 8 for Chicago and vicinity, 

| transportation! Y ° rk pnce8 ’ thus 8avin S the Phaser freight and risk of % 

\ Wo ace Wholesale Agents for tho Nort&west, I 

( and furmsh them to Dealers at Factory Wholesale Prices, adding only tho freight t 
from New York to Chicago. Price I.Ufa sent to nuy Address Free ol Cluirsi' + 

“ OKlf^lmoT f “ Dl1 ° Un ”' IV “ K ' m " i M,, “ > ,h,n " for ■" »'“1 guarantee aatiafactlon. f 

B. T.’ltOOT. I ROOT Sc CADY 

c. m Cady i 3 

'&H^*-^*m**^<** vee w eee wri 

“Come Home, Father.” Beautiful Child of Son?. 

Words and music by Henry C. Work. Solo, by S. C. Foster; price 25 cents. 


Price 25 cents. A plaintive song, com 
plete and effective for one voice, altho’ 
there is an unusually fine chorus accom¬ 
panying it, to please those who prefer it 
in that shape. 

Father, dear father, come home with me now! 
^The clock in the steeple strikes one: 

You said you were coining right home from the 
shop, 

As soon us yonr day’s work was done. 

Our fire has goue out—our house is ull dark— 

And mother's been watchius since tea. 

W ith poor brother Henny s<> sick in her arms, 

And no one to help her but me. 

Bury the Brave where They Fall. 

Song and quartette, by Lieut. II. L. 
Fhisbik; price 30 cents. Key of A flat 
(four flats). Ranges to Efc above, and, 
in the chorus, to A flat below, and re¬ 
quires impressive tones and enunciation. 

Then sleep on, soft be thy repose. 

And green be the tnrf on thy breast; 
Theglorious einrs of our banner shall watch 
O’er the graves where our heroes rest. 

She Sleeps beneath the Elms. 

Song and chorus, by J. P. Webster ; 
price 30 cents. Key of A (three sharps), 
ranges to E above; movement andante 
eoetenuto, and requires pure and sympa¬ 
thetic tones. The accompaniment oc¬ 
casionally touches the relative minor. 

My darling steeps beneath the lofty elme, 

Where song-birds warble in their leafy homes. 


Key of l) minor tone flat). Ranges to 
F above. Six-eight time. Beautiful 
changes to major in the harmony, ac¬ 
companiment moderately difficult. 

Come, for the spell of a retry, 

Dwell# in thy magical voice. 

Will you come to meet Me, Darling. 

Song and quartette, by G. F. Root ; price 
30 cents. Key of E flat (three flats). 
Ranges to E flat above; movement, 
andantino; accompaniment simple in the 
rhythm, but somew'hat changeful and 
peculiar in harmony. In the chorus the 
melody is sustained and the other voices 
marcato in the first half—all joining 
together in the close. 

When my feet have grown too weary, 

Farther on to preiw their way, 

When my spirit wait* the bidding 
To be severed from its clay, 

I shall need some hand to guide me 
O’er the dark and flowing tide; 

Will you come to meet me, darling, 

When I reach the river side 1 

Ah, He kissed Me when He left Me. 

Song and chorus, by Lillia Dowling. 
Key of E flat. Ranges to E flat above. 
Beautiful rhythmic movement, and plain¬ 
tive and touching in the melody. 

Ah he kissed me when he left me, 

And his pai ting words remain 
Treasured de< p within my bosom, 

“ Dearest, w t shall meet again.” 
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Corporal Schnapps, 

Song and chorus, by HknkyC, Wohk : 
price 30 cents. Key of I) (two sharps). 
Ranges to E above. Serio-comic, and 
requires good descriptive powers, in 
voice, prououiiciation. and manner. 

Mine henrt fall nroken into little pita, 

I tells you, mend, what lor: 

Mine schweot-heart, von coot patriotic kirl, 

She trives me oft’ uiit dsr war. 

I fights for her der patties of to flag— 

I soli trikes so prave us I c*n : 

Tut now long time she nix reinenipers me, 

And coos init another man. 

Chorus.—Ah ! mine fraulein! 

You isli so terry unkind ! 

Youcoes mil Hans to Zherioan.v to live. 
And leave* poor Sellnnpps pehiud. 

All Hail to Ulysses. 

Song unit chorus iu honor of General 
Grant, by Clias. Haynes; price So cents. 
With lithograph portrait title, oil cenl^. 
Key of B flat. Ranges to F above. Bold 
movement, and requires trumpet tones. 

All hail to Uiynes, tho patriot’s friend— 

Tho hero of buttles renowned ; 

He ha* won the bright laurel, 

Its garland ho wears; 

And his name thro’ the world w« will eoeud. 

Just before the Battle, Mother. 

Song and chorus, by Geo. F. Root: price 
30 cents. Key of Bj 2. Tender and 
beautiful. 

Just before the battle, mother, 

I am thinking most of you. 

While upon the field we’ro watching, 

With the enemy in view; 

Comrades brave are round mo lying. 

Kill’d with thoughts of home and God, 

For well they know that on the morrow 
Some w ill sleep beneath the sod. 

Sleeping for the Flag. 

Song and chorus, by Henry C. Work ; 
price 25 cents. Touching and tender, 
of deep interest to those whose brothers 
are resting on the battle field. 

When our boys come home in triumph, brother, 
With the laurels they shall gain; 

When we go to give them welcome, brother, 

We shall look for you in vain. 

We shall wait for your returning, brother, 

Though we know* it cannot be; 

For your comrades left you sleeping, brother, 
Underneath a southern tree. 


JSfMusic sent to any address, post¬ 
paid, upon receipt of the marked price. 

















































